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Knowe not why a fruteleſſe lye in Print; 
May not aſwell with modeſtic be touched 
As truthleſſe Proſe, ſince neither hath his ſtint, 

And others dooings cannot be auouched : 
Then if both Rime and Proſe impugne the troth, 
How lyke you bim, H kes neyther of them both. 


Our Prelats(Mertin ſayth) ant skill and reaſon, 
Our Martiniſts Mar-martine te armeth aſſes, 
Ihe one an other doth accuſe of treaſon, 
He paſſeth beſt that by the gallowes paſſes. 
T raytor, no Træyter, heeres ſuch T raytrogs flrining, 
T hat Romiſh T raytors now are ſet athrining. 


Whileſt England falles a makening and marring, 
Reli ion feares an vtter ouerthrowe, 
Whilſt we at home amongſt our ſelues are jarring, 
Thoſe ſeedes takes roote, which fotrayne ſeedmen ſowe: 
If this be trus, as true it ts for certayne, 
Wo woorth Martin Mar-Prelat, and Mar-Martin, 
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MAR-MARTI N. 


In hitſon eucnlaſt at night, 
&| IJ dzeaming law apettie light, 
Thee Penſters in a halter tyde, 


| As the bad not all his trayne. 

ih chat J aſkt this gaping man 
Ibis name: my name (quoth he) is Lucyan, 
This is a leſuite ( quoth he) 

This Martin and Mar- Martin be, 

A ſecke but now foz Machevell, 


. Androundly then we goe to hell. 


Two Bookes vpon a Table lay, 

Fo2 which two yonkers went toplap, 
They tript a Dye and thus vid make, 
Who threwe the moſt ſhould both Bookes take. 
Oe that had Martin flang the ſirſt, 

An aſle it was, which was the wont. 
Mar- Martins maiſter in che haſte, 
opt then to hit a better ca, 

And pet as cunning as he was, 

He could not flyng aboue an alle, 

Co geather by the eares they goe, 
Ahich of the alles got the thzowe, 
The fir ſt vpon his alle mould ſtand, 
He wan it by the elder hand, 

Tuſh — ( 
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And one befoze who ſeemd their guide. 
This fozmoſ? lookt and lookt agapne, 
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No quoch it were a wonder 
Ifeyther of you two had thyowne under. 


War ſons * what fathers * fons and fathers 
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ner adoue : 
What bitter ruf, what yes in ſtead of preaching, 
Aus our heal, alas our neede ofteaching, 


Beare gratious Doueraigne, F urop- matchles micro), 
Besre noble Loꝛds renowmed counſell geuers, 
BeareC'eargie men, fo2 yours is all the erroꝛ, 
Beare common people, common light beleeners, 
Beare toyntly one anothers weakeneſſe ſo, 
That though we wither,yet the Church may growe. 


Af all be true thit Lawyers ſay, 

The ſecond blowe doth make the frap, 
Mar-Mrtias fault can be no leſſe 

Then Martins was that byake the peace. 
Martin, Mar-Martine, Barrowe aw Browne, 


All helpe to pull Religion downe. 
FINIS 


